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r Is Published every Thursday,

At Dowagiac, Cas County, Michigan.

OFPIC E:
ia G. C. Jones & Co.'s New Brick Block.

Terms of Subscription.
, To office and mail subscribers $1)50 per annum,
IXTARIABLT IS ADVANCE.

copies to one Post Office address, fcfi.OO.

2(y U. " " 120,00.
When left by the Carrier, Fifty Cents additional

Will be charged on regular rates.
r

Bates of Advertising.
(Twelve lines or less considered-a- s a Square.)

1 1 w. 1 3 w. 1 4 w. 8 m. 6 m. 1 1 yr.
One Square.. 50 1.00 1.25 j 2.50 8.5U j 5.00

Column.. 2.00 3.00 6.00 J 8.00 15.00

& Column.. 3.00 3.75 1 4.50 7.0O VIM 20.00

' Column.. 4.00 o. 6.00 I I 15.0") 25.00

iColunm.- -. 1 5.00 1 7.0O 1 S.00 1 15.00 25.00 j 50.00

The privileges of yearly advertisers will bo con-

fined rigidly to their business, and all other adver-

tisements not pertaining to their regular business,
to be paid for extra.

All legal advertisements charged at the statute
prices.

All transient advertisements to be paid for in
advance.

J3J"Th abovb Terms will b stkictlt
to.

. 55?-- Job Work of every description neatly exe-

cuted with promptness, on the most favorable
terms. Orders solicited,

business mdsty.
PROl'lCSSIONAIi.
31. PORTER, 31. D.

PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.
Office at Alward's Book Store, Denison Block,

Front Street. Residence first door below the
Methodist Church, Commercial St, Dowagiac,
Mioh.

YV. E. CLARKE, 31. D.
Phvsician A Surgeon. Office at his residence, on

division Street, directly north of the Methodist
Church, Dowagiac, Mich.

W. II. CA3IPBELL,
Notary Public. Will attend to all kinds of Con-- ;

vevancmg Republican Office. Dowajjiac Mich.

C. P. PRlNDLE, 31. D.,
Office, at his Residence, Dowagiac, Michigan.

JUSTUS GAGE,
Notary Public and seneral Agent for the exchange

and transfer of Village Lots, and sale of real
Estate. Office with James Sullivan, front room,
second floor, Jones' Brick Block.

CLARKE & SPENCER,
Attorneys and Counsellors at Law, and Solicitors

in Chaneery. Office in G. C. Jones A Co.'s
Block, Dowagiac, Michigan. Especial attention
given to collections throughout the North-wes-t.

Joseph B. Clabkb. Jambs M. Spksceb.

D. II. WAGNER,
Justice of the Peace and Collecting Agent, Dowag-

iac, Mich. Office on Front Street.

JAMES SULLIVAN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor m
' Chancery, Dowagiac, Mich. Office on Front

Street,

. COOLIDGE & PLIMPTON,
Attorneys and Counsellors at Law, Xiles, Mich.

Office over R, T. Twombley's Store.
IL IL Coolidgb. - E. M. Plimptox.

CLIFFORD SIIANAIIAN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in

Chancery, Cassapolis, Cass county, Mich.

CHARLES W. CLISBEE,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, Solicitor in

Chancery, and Notary Public, Cassopolis, Cass
1 Co., Mich. Collections made, and the proceeds
. promptly remitted.

DR. E. R. ALLEN, .
Surgeon and Mechanical Dentist.

Ail worK warranted o give satis-
faction. Office at his residence on

Commercial Street, directly opposite the Post
Office, Dowagiac, Mich.

MERCHANTS.
IT. W. RUGG,

PRACTICAIi WATCHMAKER
a"n d.

Dealer in Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and Fancy
Goods. Front St., Dowagiac, Mich.

GEORGE SMITH,
Tailor. Shop over Brownell's Hardware Store.

Cutting ana Making done to order, and warran-
ted to fit. .;

A. N. ALWARD,
General DVr in Books, Stationery, Periodicals,

Wall Pp Window Shades, Wrapping Paper,
' Pocket tlery, Ac. Dennison Block, Dowagiac,

Mich.

G. C. JONES & CO.,
. Dealers in Dry Goods, Groceries, Boots and Shoes,

Crockery, Glassware, llats and Caps. Front
Streei. Dowagiac, Mich.

F. G. LARZELERE,
Dealer in Drv Goods, Groceries, Boots and Shoes,

Crockery, Hats and Caps, Glassware. Paints and
Oils, Hardware, &c, Ac Front Street, Dowag- -

' tac, Mich.
Mammoth Stobb

IRA BROWNELL,
.Dealer in Hardware, Tinware, Stoves, Agricultural

. Implements, Ac, Ac. Front Street, Dowagiac,
' lich. ...

: MISCELLANEOUS.
II. B. DENMAN,

Hanking and Exchange Office, Dowagiac, Mich.
Boy and sell Exchange, Gold, Bank Notes, and
Land Warrants. Pav interest on School and
Swamp Lands, and Taxes in all parts of the

- State. '

DOWAGIAC NURSERY.
SEE LEY A COLE, having established themselves

ia the Purser v Business in this village, wiu iur-nis- h

to order Fruit and Ornamental Trees, Law-to-

Blackberries, Cherry Currants, Grape Tines,
Everereens, and every variety of Shrubbery.

gT Office with Dr. Clarke, on Commerce-st- .,

. second building from the Post Office.
. T. P. SEELEY, M. D.

WM. P. COLE.

P. D. BECKWITH,
Machinist and Engineer. Foundry and Machine

Shop at the foot of Front street, near the rail-
road bridge, Dowagiac, Mich.

Dowagiac Union School.
MHIS SCHOOL is now well established, graded

. JL and classified on the plan of the best Schools
f this State, and under the supervision or liV

WELLS, will give perfect satisfaction to its patrons.
The School vear will h divided into three terms

The FALL TERM of 15 weeks, will commence
on MONDAY, September 12, 1859.

- Terms of Tuition Foreign Scholars.
Primary, ... 2.00. Senior, - - --

' $3.00.
Junior, .... 2.50. Academic - - 3.50.

..' Languages, $5.00.' J- - H- - SMITH, Director.
Dowagiac, Dec loth. 1353. dec23-35- yl

K YOUXG MEN. of good education nt roo-nla-i

O habits, 3 voung Ladies' of pleasing address and
a couple or middle aged Gentlemen, to make
elections and purchases from a well assorted stock

of Books, Stationery and Paper Hangings, which
can always be found at

ALWARD'S BOOKS TORE.
Dowagiac, June lth, 1?5;. julfl-S- 'f

"The Dying 'Girl."
I'm going home to heaven,

To mansions bright and fair.
For those I loved most dearly

Are waiting for me there t
I soon shall join their circle,

And happy, happy be,
When they lay me down to rest

Beneath the linden, tree.

I saw my gentle mother
Fast fading day by day, .

Till, like a captive songster,
Her spirit soared away ;

And then they said my father
Was sleeping in the sea,

And buried sister Mary
Beneath the linden tree.

And thus they left me lonely,
My heart all cold and chill.

For none there were to cheer me
But gentle brother Will.

We loved each other fondly, '
And roamed the earth with glee,

But now he sleeps, dear Willie,
Beneath the linden tree.

I know that I am dying,
I am fading fast away,

Like mist-clou- on the mountains,
Like night before the day.

I soon shall see these loved ones,
And with them ever be

In realms ot life and glory,
Not 'neatli the linden tree.

The Drunkard's Wife.

"Henry, if this is the way you con-
tinue to come home night after night,
I cannot bear it much longer I will
not bear it."

The man thus addressed lifted his
heavy eyes, as he asked, with a curse.
and a silly smile

"Well, what are you going to do
about it?"

"I'm going to do something, Henry,
and that before long. I've tried to be
a loving and faithful wife I have striv-
en to keep your home in order, and to
welcome you here but my spirits are
breaking down I shall have to give up
soon."

"Pho I don't you know you're going
to reform me ? Isn't it the duty of a
wile to stay by her husband through
good and evil?"

"Yes, where the evil does not come
through yielding to vice, and debauch-
ing soul and body. If God sent you
illness, or if, through your own miscal-
culation or heedlessness, yon become
suffering and poor, I would go with
you, hand in hand, were the path ever
so rugged. But as it is, yon are defil-
ing what I loved, and yourself destroy-
ing every spark of affection that I ever
possessed. I am to prond to perform
menial offices for a drunkard I freely
confess. Were you a poor wandering
beggar, sick, and staggering weakly to
my door, I could wash your Yery feet,
and will do what lay in my power to
save you but I cannot and will not
bear you staggering dninkenly to your
bed, sit up till the morning dawns, half-craze- d

with apprehensions seeing you
in this or that danger, and do offices
that are too revolting to be thought of.
I was educated to habits of neatness
and cleanliness ; and when I married
you, I thought I should go with one
who would aid me in being pure who
would keep me from contact with any-
thing gross and demoralizing. Instead
of that, I married but a boy of man's
statue," she added bitterly "with a
weaker than child's mind led by the
nod of the drunkard and the dram-selle- r,

and respecting his wife so little
that he darei to come reeling into her
presence with words no wife should
ever hear."

"You're sick of me then, eh ?" mur-
mured the drunken man drowsily.

" I am sick of your ways, Henry, and
have been for years. My better nature
revolts against your blood-sho- t eyes,
bloated face and fcetid breath. Oh !

Henry" she cried passionately " we
have been married ten years, and as I
view that relation, we should be ten
times happier, and love each other ten
times more than whenwe first promised
that which united our destinies. In
stead of that I find myself wishing that
L bad never, never seen you."

"You do, eh ?"
"Yes I do. I never said this before,

but I am desperate. I have tried all
the means that my woman's ingenuity
could invent to reform you. For years
1 never. met you but with smiles no
matter what your condition. I thought
surely my gentleness will reprove him,
and in time reform him. When I re-

monstrated, it was not with anger
you can testify to that, and, Oh ! Hen-
ry, how often you promised to reform.
I even forgave you what woman sel-
dom forgives, a blow, because you were
not conscious, through drink what you
did. I was patient after some of my
furniture had been destroyed by your
hand. I was patient after I had laid
two of my darlings under the sod, be-
cause their blood being poisoned by
your vile habits, they had not the
strength to rally when disease came.
And even, when your occasional sprees,
as you call them, became weekly,
nightly, I was patient but that was
the patience of dispair. Now I have
decided I will no longer sit by a drunk-
ard's hearth-ston- e and I declare to
you it would be a happy hour to me to
feel that you had gone over that door-si- ll

for the last time."
The woman's face, was pale pale as

that of a corpse. It was evident that
a passion a deep, whiteheat passion,
had mastered her better mood. It
glowed and flamed in her sunken eyes

it trembled in her fingers, convulsive-
ly working ; it swelled in her veins that
stood out on tne broad lorebeaa, and
in corded masses sprank up from her
delicate wrists

The man all this time was looking
down. He was very handsome, but

Ji n it n

his flesh was pallid, his eyes as he raised
them, lustreless, his lips without color.
Sometimes he seemed to writhe as his
wife spoke ; he was not as much under
the influence of drink as she supposed ;
but there came a look in his face as he
lifted it, that blanched her own still
more. ' ,

" So it would give you pleasure,
would it, to see the last of me ?"

" The candle-ligh- t flickered it was
burning down to the frame that sup-
ported it, and at every expiring effort a
lurid redness flashed - over the small
room over those two white faces-e- ven

the innocent beauty of a little
girl lying in profound slumber near by.

"Henry, I wish it had pleased God
to let me follow you to the graveyard,
rather than to see you the wreck of
what you once were. Better the death
of the body than ruin of the soul.

"Well, my lady, if that is your
wish, you needn't have been so long in
telling it. I've been willing, any time
within the last five years, to leave you,
and glad to get the chance. No wife
shall say twice to me that when I went
over her threshold for the last time it
would be a happy hour for her. I'wish
you every possible joy ot your release,
madam ; I am now going out oi your
door for the last time."

As he spoke he sprang from the
room. The cold wind steamed in for a
brief second, and put the candle light
out the chamber was buried in dark-
ness.

Not a sound came from the woman's
lips, as she sat there for a long time.
Then, when thought had racked her
soul beyond the power of silent endur-
ance, she moaned and sobbed, and wept
as if her heart would break.

" Mamma," cried a little voice in the
darkness "are you here, mamma? is
that you crying?"

- "Hush, my darling hush and
sleep ; it is very late."

" Has papa come yet? I want to
kiss hira."

Oh ! how that innocent question
smote her heart! she had driven one
whom her little child could still love,
still caress with infantine tenderness,
from his home. For a moment her
pulses almost stopped with horror, as
she remembered the calm steady way
in which he took leave of her. She
hurried to strike a light. It 6hown di-

rectly upon the portrait of her husband
as he was on his marriage day; and
clasping her hands, she stood breath-
less, scanning those almost faithfnl
lineaments. Then a fearful thought
took possession of her. "Oh ! I was
too hasty," she cried. "I have said too
much, and may have his death to an-

swer for."
Springing to the entrance, she flew

down the stairs, unlatched the door
and standing on the stone step, called
the name of her husband repeatedly.

" Oh ! which way could he have
gone?" she wailed, striving to look
through the thick darkness, and feeling
the sharp drops of a fine rain striking
against her face.

Out she sped into the stormy night;
ran breathlessly, first to one corner, and
then to another; but not a sound, save
the distant baying of watch dons, could
she hear. Almost frantic, she flew from
street o street, peering into the dark
porches of the houses. It was nearly
midnight, and she met no one on the
way. Recalled at last to herself, by
the wet clinging of hergarments around
her limbs, and the child tremors that
shot through her frame, she sobbingly
took her way homeward and entered
to find little Mary grieving and calling
for father and mother.

" But why didn't you ; bring papa ?
I want to kiss papa,", cried the child.

"My Mary will never kiss papa again
I fear," murmured the sorrowful
woman, soothing the child in her arms.

That night of' long, intense agony !

That watching for the morning! When
it came that pale, haggard face, that
looked out from the window, so tear
less so stony yet so awfully grief-struc-

A violent fever succeeding, prostrat
ed the mother, and when she came up
from the very brink of the grave, they
dared not tell her till months of

had established her to
good health again,' that about two
weeks after Henry liemiugton left
home, a . bloated and disfigured body
supposed to be his, though there were
but few marks of recognition on the
corpse, was found in the river.

Even then, as she learned the sad
Iruth reason almost fled, .and from
that hour Helen Remington was a
changed womnn. . Gathering .up her
household treasures, she sold the pret
ty tenement that was her own, a gift
from her lather, and bonght a very
small cottage with a tew humble rooms.
Thither she moved with her little
daughter whose artless prattle about
papa stung her poor heart almost to
madness. Relatives and friends of
fered her a home, but though most keen
ly sensible of their kindness, she re
fused them all. She wished no eye
but that of God to be witness of her
daily grief, and thns chose a life of in
dependence, embittered though it would
ever be by remorse.
- Ten years passed by, and yet Helen

Remington lived in her desolate home
with her daughter, a mournful and sor-

rowful wrman, bearing about with her
the consciousness that her passionate
words her want of Christlike forbear
ance, had sent a soul unprepared into
eternity. She still dressed n deep
mournincr. and those who saw her said
that such sorrow must be genuine, for
her dark eyes were sunken and dim
and the hair, though yet abundant, was
mixed with the threads of silver,

Ella now growing into womanhood
attended the village academy. It was
a long distance from her home ; but
one day she returned with her face
more flushed than usual, and standing
in front of her father s portrait, she ex
claimed, "Oh ! how like it was !"

"What are you speaking of, Ella?"
asked her mother.

"As I was coming home, mother, I
saw a gentleman who looked so much
like poor father. And he kept his eye
on me till I had passed him."

"v ho could it be, I wonder! Where
did you see him Ella ?"

"At the corner of the avenue, oppo
site our academy, lie was in a car
riage, and the horses there were two

stood quite still, as they had been
standing a long while. He looked at
all the girls as. they came out, but at
me, I fancied, more than the rest."

; " It was only your imagination my
dear, said the mother quietly, though
her heart was strangely stirred.

"But, indeed, mother, he looked so
much like father's portraityou can't think
how exact it was like ! only he was
more portly, and not as fair. But he
had the same color in his cheek."

Helen Remington's heartbeat faster
but it was not because of hopes orr . 1 . . riears. i.o uie

scene of that last night came up so viv-
idly before her, that a low cry of an-
guish escaped her lips, and she hurried
from the room.

The next day Ella came homo with a
new story. The stranger who was so
much like her father, had visited the
school, andoonversed with the teacher,
who, at bis request bad sent home a
a small sealed note by her. Ella was
very pale and trembled as her mother
opened the mystic paper. No sooner
had 3Irs. Remington glanced at the
handwriting than all consciousness left
her, and she fell back into a fainting
fit. Ella, frightened, and not knowing
what to do, ran for the nearest neigh-
bor, and in a short time her mothers
room was blled with sympathizing
though inconsiderate friends.

" The paper, child, the note," were
the first words the mother uttered when
she came to consciousness. "Blessed
note he is not dead, then. I did not
kill him. I am not a murderer. See

here is hi3 handwriting !"
" My Dear Wife : I am no longer

a drunkard will you receive me back
to your love, now that I have conquered
myself? Most humbly do I ask this
boon, conscious that I do not deserve
it but I promise that in time to come,
1 will be a faithful, loving, temperate
husband to you, God helping me."

At that moment the door bell rang.
Ella ran into the room where the pale
mother sat. There were tears on her
cheeks as she cried :

" Mother he has come my father,
whom we all thought dead he wants
to see you." ..

Leaning on the arm of her daughter
the repentant, long suffering wife tot-
tered down stairs ; he heard the step
prang impatiently forth and wife

and daughter were clasped to his bos
om.

" Ilavo yon forgiven me, Helen.?"
"Have vou forgiven me P" was the

reply, . I sent you from me with cruel
words no Christian should utter. O,
my, husband ! that this has resulted in
mercy, is ot God's most loving kind-
ness alone. I have died a thousand
deaths since I thought we buried yon
after the waves had siven you up.
Can you ever forget my cruel and un
christian words?"

"Freeh'', dear Helen, and only won
der how it was possible you bore with
me so long. - Most freely, smco it has
led to my reformatiou. God be praised

I am a slave no longer. You need
never fear that I shall fall again into
that accursed sin for I have, as I trust
placed myself under the powerful Pro
tector even under the care and guard-
ianship of our Lord Jesus Christ."

"But where have vou been all this
time father?" asked Ella, her gentle
eyes shining with happiness."

" In a foreign land; In the .first heat
of resentment, I walked to the city.
I did not reach it till near morning, and
thete finding an old sea captian, a
friend of mind ready to ail for China,
I recklessly took passage with him, as
he had often importuned me to do.
Once out upon the great ocean, leaving
home as 1 thought forever, reason came
to me. I began to reflect upon my past
lite, and l could see nothing but crime
against society, ray wife and family,
and' my God. There I made a resolve
that with help from on high, I would
become the man you once thought rae.
Helen that 1 would never return till I
had conquered myself. Many dangers
awaited me, but I passed through them
all. i went to a golden country, and
while there alone, wretched, sick and
miserable, I found a great gift that has
made me what I am the gift of re
demption through our Saviof. Now, I
will make home happy. Here will I
erect an altar of praise and thanksgiv
ing to .Him who has so wonderfully
kept and returned me to you."

The whole village was in an uproar
as the news spread. Countless conjec
tures arose as to whose was the body
they had found, but the identity was
never established. Henry Remington
was welcomed as one' from the dead.
So flowers blossomed once again along
the path of her who had been that
most unfortunate of all beings a
drunkard s wife. . .

' df A yonnglady of New Orleans,
who recently performed a remarkable
feat in rowing, has been presented
with a beautiful yawl. A smack would
have been more appropriate.

Speak Gently.

BT DAVID BATES.

Speak gently ! It is better far '

To rule by lore, than fear, .

Speak gently let no harsh words mar
The good we might do here I

Speak, gently I Love doth whisper low
The, tows that true hearts bind ;

And gently friendships' accents
voice is kind.

Speak gently to the little child f
Its love be sure to gain ;

Teach it in accents soft and mild- -It
may not long remain.

Speak gently to the young, for they
Will have enough to bear -

Pass through this life as best we may,
'Tis full of anxious care !

Speak gently to the aged one,
Grieve Dot the care-wor- n heart ;

The sands of life are nearly run ;

Let such in peace depart ;

Speak gently, kindly, to the poor
Let no harsh word be heard ;

They have enough they must endure,
Without an unkind word !

Speak gently to the erring know
They may have toiled in vain ;

Perchance unkindness made them so ;

Oh, win them back again I

Speak gently I He who gave his life
To bend man's stubborn will,

When elements were on fierce strife, .

Said to them, " Peace be still."

Speak geptly ! 'tis a little thing
Dropped in the heart's deep well ;

TJie good, the joy, which it may bring,
Eternity 6hall tell.

Communicated

Editor of Cass Couxty Republi
can, Sie: 1860 is here and yet new.
The year that millions of free people
have prayed to see and live out. And
one of the great reasons to thus live, is
to witness and help combat the Ad-
ministration of the Democratic party
which will be in the political arena this
year, they hope for the last time, until
they become a constitutional party
untill they come back to the Democra
cy of Andrew Jackson and as carried
out in the Administration of Martin
Van Buren.

Though Van Buren was considered
a political trickster in 1844,he could not
come up to Southern demands, although
a nomination was equivalent to an
election to the Presidency. Therefore
he was thrown out of, the Convention
that year, and James K. Polk, of
Tennessee, was taken up and elected;.
and according to agreement he fought
the Mexican war, annexed Texas and
all the Territory she claimed to the
United States, also making Texas a
slave State as the South demanded at
his hands.

The Constitutional men of the nation,
about this time, in order that the bal-
ance of the Territory should not be
blighted by the enrse of slavery d

Thomas Jefferson's provisoes
to this effect, which was then called the
Wilmotproviso,because David Wilmot,
of Pennsylvania presented it, to applv
to the newly acquired Territory, in fact
to all Territory belonging to the United
States, which forever prohibited slavery
and involuntary servitude. And these
prohibitions too are Constitution 1 for
all precedents, from the foundation of
the Government, and the sanction of it
by both the Whig and Democratic
parties and all the Presidents up to
t rankhn fierce s Administration prov d
it beyond a doubt to be the fact and is
the best authority we can ever have oa
this sbject, sucli restrictions having
been signed by Presidents who helped
to make the Constitution and acted
under it, and it was so considered at
the time of its ratification and adoption
by all of the btates. Patrick Henry
said, who was a member of the Federal
Convention, that Congres had the
power to pronounce all slaves free, he
said, that paper speaks to the point.
John Randolph jsaid, he hoped that no
one here (in the same Convention Rati-
fication) will advance an objection so
dishonorable to Virginia as to think
that under the general Government of
that Constitution, she would not abolish
slavery. Such was the sentiments of
Virginia at the adoption of the present
Constitution of the United btates. I
mention this to show that the Constitu-
tion could then, and does now, admit
of restrictions of this curse from the
Territories, and such restriction was
favored and supported by both politi-
cal parties down to James K. Polk's
Administration.

But after old "Hickory's" head had
been laid under the sod at the Hermit-
age, and nearly all the old Patriots of
the Revolution had gone to their hon-ere- d

graves or retired from the political
arena, the Southren men seeing this, at
once sought to take advantage of the
Constitution for thd interest of slave
property and the prostitution of
new lerntory tor slave purposes wa
the object on the one hand, and the re-

opening of the African Slave Trade on
the other as is developing itself at
present.

They thought it rather risky business
to follow the admonition of Old Hickory
in his farewell Address when he said,
"Let us abide by the Constitution as it
is written or amend it in the Constitu-
tional mode if fond" defective."

No, another construction was the
surest way of success to them.'

About this time there seemed to be
men undergoing great changes in mind
in regards the Constitutionality of
these restrictions to Territory of slave
property.

About this time there appeared a
letter to one A. O. P. Nicholson, of
Nashville, Tennessee, from the hand of
a roan who ought to have, from associ

ation and public confidence of Ameri-
cans, approximated closer the fathers
than any other public man, wrote this
letter. At all events, the Nicholson
letter came squarely up to the demands
of the extentionist of the United States.
Whether this letter was written for
political aggrandiKementorfrom honest
convictions as a duty to the Constitu-
tion, is not for me to say here, though
I may think and decide in my own
mind what gave the incentive to write
this letter. It is thought this letter
gave General Cass the nomination in
1848.

Martin Van Buren, though partially
retired from public action and life,
could not stand this perversion of the
Constitution, and having it impressed
still fresh on his mind, the contempt of
his old tutor, Andrew Jackson, and
the echo still ringing in his ears of the
prefix (By the Eternal) to all traiters
to the Constitution and nulifiers to the
Union, determined to rebuke Cass and
his old party, in which, he, himself had
grown old, for this perversion of prin-
ciples; and he did it gloriously; and
has now retired, satisfied that he did
his duty to his country in that act
So General Taylor was elected; but
the old hero soon paid the debt we all
owe. But some ere at men will not
pay it so honorably, or be so honered
as he after death. During this Ad
ministration the slavery extentionists
contented themselves with what i

called a Fugitive Slave Law,: but took
advantage of the admission of Califor
nia as a free State and they interwove
a great deal of unconstitutionality in
this Fugitive Slave Law, and that law
has caused more trouble and greater
disatisfaclion than any" act on the
slavery subject in all the acts of the
Administrations of the Country before
that time, since the foundation of the
Government or any other department
of Government. Hundreds of thous-
ands of dollars have been paid for ren-
dition of a very few slaves since its
passage and some blood shed, and a
great many worthy men incarcerated
unjustly in the jails of the country;
and yet the people of all sections of
the country are disatisned with the law,
and will continue to be so, until it is
so amended as to be Constitutional.
And men, Constitutional men, will re
ject its operation, tmder the unjust
penalty of that law. In a certain State
at this time, renowned for its Egyptian
darkness, there are citizens who are
bolting the demands of this law.

The next Administration was Demo
cratic ; and ckmng the Pierce Adminis-
tration Stephen A. Douglas discovered
that the fathers of the country had been
guilty of violating the Constitution by
sanctioning prohibitions to slavery in the
Territories and that he was the instru
ment in the hand of God to let this
generation know what the Constitution
of the United States meant, when it
said, "the Congress shall make all
needful rules and regulations for the
Territoriss," and also that the fathers
had made what they did not under-
stand. So he enlightened the country
with the Kansas-Nebrask- a act, for the
Territories, and those slavery restric-
tions were all repealed ; so the Nichol-
son letter was filled to the dotting of
an I and the crossing of a T, all the
doctrine of that r was filled by
Squatter Sovereignty, and squatters
could say whether it should be free or
slave Territory, and Congress should
have no more to say about the mattcr,so
squatter pitched hi tent first in Kan-
sas, and by his rude acts and pranks
caused many battles to be fought and
many honest, self reliant, industrious
men to be slain and violation of the
chastity of their wives, daughters and
mothers. After a long siege, squatter
turns to be a Free State youth, and
makes Kansas a free Territory and
undoubtedly will be admitted as a free
State into the Union. But this viola-
tion of plighted compact, like the vio-

lation in the Fugitive Slave act, cost
the Government hundreds of thous-
ands of dollars and many lives and
disatisfaction to all sections greater than
the former violation.

It now becomes apparent to the
three hundred and sixty-fiv- e thousand
slave holders, that little squatter though
called a giant, was insmfticient to the
task, and that the African Slave Trade
was being opened, neffroes cheap, so
they must have immediate expansion,
all their energies had been called into
requisition, their Treasury bankrupt,
(some say, buying dough-face- s is the
cause of their bankruptcy,) so their
heads was put together and wits to
work, and as usual when they fail to
come'ont victorious in combat with the
non-slav- e holders in their communities
thev make the negro whip them. And
aS old Dred Scott had been somewhat
used to. the army for a half century
and this, a bigger fight than usual, the
old . war negroe was pitched upon to
fight this battle for the master;. So
Dred was equiped and ushered into the
arena, and he fought with such prow
vss that little squatter stuck up his white
flag and caved before Dred got to him,
so Dred made an extra judicial decision
in favor of the master, and let little
squatter breathe for the present pro
vided he would lay low and say nothing.
But little squatter saw old Abe Lincoln
had seen the place where the pig would
get out, and he, Lincoln, was honest
and frank enough to tell the people of
it ; so squatter in 1858 got up at Free-por- t,

Illinois and swore that h and
Dred had never had any difference in
the world, th'at they both agreed about
the Territories and the negroes tooj
were both friends, always had been,
and would bo to the end. But poor
little squatter was deceived, or he de-
ceived his friends, one of the two.

Anyway President Buchanan's present
Message has given squatter the old hoist,
and to use John Randolph's language,
"he stinks and shines and shines and
stinks like a dead makerel by moon-
light." Notwithstanding, a patented
essay in the Harper's, to show his exii- -

tance to be with civiliza- -

tion on thi Continent. And Stephen '

A. Douglas in experiencing to-da- of bis
own threats to Charlei Sumner, of
Massachusetts, " we will ubdne you
sir,". It hai reverted back to himself,
he is more humiliated to day-tha-

Sumner can ver be." , V
In his Message to this Congresi,

President Buchanan tells us the Su-
preme Judiciary, the highest tribunal '

of the country has settled the slavery
question in regard, to the Territories,
that Congress, the r eo;le of th Terri--,
tories or any other human power on
earth cannot prevent slavery going into
the Territories, that the Constitution of
the Unittd States makes them common .

property, and by virtue'of the instru- -
ment, slave property is protected under
its jurisdiction. This is another new '

discovery a discovery that none of ,

the fathers who made it, could see to
exist in it, and undoubtedly they knew '.

its practical working, - for they gavi !

meir MBcisMous ann iegiimea uy its
rules over a quarter of a oentury, and
they could not torture the Constitution
to make any such constructions as to
nationalize slavery in the Territories,
in disregards the protest of the inhabi- - ',

tants of them.
It is my candid opinion and I cannot

see that any one can conclude other-- .
wise from this construction, that no
more States can be admitted into the
Union with a prohibition, for Congress
undoubtedly cannot admit the State,
for if a Territory apply for admission
into this Union she must have a Con-
stitution, republican in form, and not
conflict with- - the Constitution of the.
United States, and if she applies with
aprohibition to slavery she undoubtedly
conmcis wun me onsmuiion accor-
ding to the construction of Buchanan
and Judge Taney, 'nor has Congress the
right to admit a State with any such
restriction for the above reasons of
coflicting with the Constitution of tho
united States, and thus you tee, friends,
States hereafter roust be admitted a
slave States, for there is no Constitu-
tional way of evading their admission'
as such and perhaps with a slave code
for twenty years, and with the African
slave trade, if not legally, clandestinely
opened, the new Statu would become
Africanized and entirely out of reach
of redemption forever. -

I seriously believe that after Kansas
there will never bo another Free State
admitted into this Union, by the $hara
democracy, and Kansas only admitted
in order to run the Charleston nominee
into the Presidential chair. this year..'
The precedents of this sham democ- -'

racy for the last sixteen years, convin-
ces me of this fact, that they will con-- ,
tinue to filch the liberties of the people
of this nation so long as one remains
that is against the extension of slavery
and favors the self-relia- portion of
the citizens, the freedom of speech
and of the press is already squelched
in fifteen State of the Union, and this
freedom ishardlv pressed in the balance
of the States; the gag has been pre
sented with the weightof this adminis-
tration to back them for the purpose of
squelching out the liberties of the
people.

J have voted the sham democratio
ticket, but so. help me God, I shall
never do it again, at least until they
come back on Constitutional grounds
which they have, and continue to evade
for pro-slaver- purposes. .They have
left me and I can follow them no longer,
and shall hereafter give my sufferage
to a Constitutional party, in disregard
of name or of section of the country
they may originate or hair from. To
this purpose 1 shall watch the liepulm- -
caus this cession 01 congress, wieir
icts and sentiments, and, if Senator
Lyman Trumbull has told the truth in
his declaration in the Senate the other
day, that the opposite parties could not
show a violation of the doctrines of
Thomas Jefferson in the first act of the
Republican party, which declaration is
fearfully strong, from the fact that it
was not contradicted, though at that
time he was held to the test on princi
pie by the best ability of the sham dera
ocracy, I say If this proves to bo true,
1 shall vote lor the itepuoncan nomi-
nee for President and Congress, should
God in his providence let melivesolong.

I perceive more lortg faced demo-

crats at this time than I ever did before
in the world. The fact is, gentlemen,
the President's Message and the Doujr-la-s

platform made at Springfield, 111.,

on the fourth inst., has made longer
faces in the Democratic ranks than any
trip the Democracy ever took up Salt
River. I have gone through the Keige

myself, and atn confident that long
faces is a favorable symptom and that
cure will be arrived at, when they are
convinced that nothing but Constitu.v
tional action will cure them of the sbara
democratic sins.

: Now, ray. prescription to all such.
would be to get the Constitution of the
United States, all the acts of Congress
prohibiting slavery from the Terri-
tories, the Kansas Nebraska act, the
Dred Scott decision., the Cincinnati
platform, James Buchanan's letter of
acceptance to the nomination, his pres-

ent Message, and the platform of the
Douglas Illinois Convention of the 4th
inst., made at Springfifld, read thera
and dicest them well in your mind, and
if your conscience is not purged of this
sham democracy you are a goner to all
intents and purposes,, and there is no
necessity of a consultation, of phy sicitr.s.


